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	1. when we were young- adele

"_I was so scared to face my fears_

_Nobody told me that you'd be here_

_And I swear you moved overseas_

_That's what you said when you left me" _

Shawn sat in the solemn margins of the bathroom as the feelings of raw sickness were expelled from his inner being. He looked down upon the wreckage of his oblivion through slits of strife. Sweat dripped from his furrowed brow as muffled sounds of fear and distress slipped through his cracked lips.

Hunter sat behind him, stroking his back and pulling his matted hair away from his face, whispering calming words into his warm ear.

"Just relax, honey," he soothed, "I'm right here."

He wanted to move, but he couldn't stop himself from removing all traces of Chris Jericho's memory from his heart.

"What is he doing here?" He cried.

Hunter's brow adjusted with the change of his emotion. He truly felt a sense of sorrow for the man so dependent of him right now. Chris had hurt him, really hurt him. Shawn could feel that pain every day he woke up. Just the sight of the blond haired, blue eyed maven brought back memories of steamy nights and sweet days that he was trying so desperately hard to forget.

"I don't know, sweetheart, but I do know how much I love you," Hunter confessed, "I will always be here. I will never leave you like Chris did."

Shawn looked back at the beauty kneeling behind him. His hands were strong yet gentle as they wrapped around his neck.

"Promise?" Shawn cracked.

"Of course," he assured, "Chris wasn't strong enough, and he missed out on a beautiful and loving individual."

Shawn smiled as he wrapped his arms around the man who never let him feel alone.

Shawn was broken and torn by the feelings he thought he had for Chris, but there was one thing he was absolutely sure of, and that was how blessed he was with the love of a man who'd always been in the shadows.


	2. lay me down- sam smith

_Can I lay by your side?_

_Next to you, you_

_And make sure you're alright_

_I'll take care of you_

_I don't want to be here if I can't be with you tonight_

It was a crisp Monday morning as the artificial air filling their home escaped through the supposedly sealed window expertly above them. Shawn lie against the sheets as the rhythmic whirring of the fan soothed him back into the oblivion of reality. He could feel the grip of his love gradually tighten as Hunter's dreams began to fade.

His fingers dug into Shawn's ribcage as his eyebrows furrowed. He moaned in discontent as his mind began to surface. Shawn smiled even before Hunter laid eyes on him.

It took Shawn a long time to find someone as caring as Hunter. He'd been there through the thickest of times, the darkest of shadows, and the hardest of nights.

"Good morning, my love," he smiled as Hunter's steel blue eyes glazed over the shape of his face. The curve of his lip, the way his cheekbones were carved, and the way his blue eyes could cut through your soul.

Hunter merely smiled in response, letting him know that his words had been heard.

"I love you so much," Hunter said whilst his eyes faded back behind his eyelids.

"I love you too," Shawn said as he wrapped his arms around the neck of the man he loved so much.

And so they lie, arm in arm, as they drifted back in the abeyance of the Monday sunlight.


End file.
